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break/ by which time he found he had covered twenty-four
miles. He breakfasted at a wayside public-house, after
which he mounted a passing coach to Farnham and deter-
mined to stay a day or two in that town.
He took a room at a small inn there, and spent the hours
of daylight sleeping away the fatigue of his night's work.
In the evening he rose and went downstairs to the bar par-
lour, where he heard news of his recent depredation. A man
had just arrived from Winchester, and was recounting to the
assembled company the details of a most audacious robbery
which had occurred in that city during the previous night.
Rashleigh called for a drink and listened with unapparent
interest. The man's story was that fifteen hundred pounds*
worth of jewellery had been stolen from a Winchester shop,
and that the whole city was in a ferment of excitement and
conjecture. The local opinion was that the robbery had been
committed by a gang of expert thieves. The magistrates had
already examined all the loose and suspicious characters
among the less fortunate residents, and had filled their day
with a mort of arrests, searchings and questionings such as
had not troubled Hampshire since, as the man put it,
'William Rufus, the king, was found dead of an arrow.*
Finally the distracted magistrates, as eager to act as to talk,
had arrested two harmless sailors begging their way to
Portsmouth, and had sent the pair of them to jail for six
months, because the only account of themselves which they
could give was the truth itself.
Rashleigh heard the tale with relief touched with ironic
amusement. No suspicion attached to him yet: that was
clear and comforting. It was, however, too soon to attempt
to remove his plunder from its hiding-place in the woods,
yet he disliked the idea of going so far away as London. He
therefore decided to visit some relatives who lived at South-
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